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eeveral lconna:jugrg_ le o
d the Chandelier, which hung in_
':f the Communion ;‘lbh of the FariwN
‘Church removed, for the. purpose &
ing wp the ball room. We,
that it is in contemplation t
‘church wardens in the .Ex
‘Court for such conducts e

Unirep Stares Mioazing AN Dariro-
craTic Review.—We have received,
‘with a request to exrhuw the specirien
mnumber of this work. 'We have not ‘had
‘time and opportunity to read amy ‘thing
more than the table of ‘coatents, and tnust
defer, for the preseni, any remarks upon
the character of the several articles.—
We hope on examination, to find the
‘work deserving a betler charactien, &s %o
its literature and ‘morals, than we ‘can
‘bestow en its typography and mechanical
‘execution. It is shamefully printed, and
‘the manner in which it is sent into the
world by the bookbinder, is ditto. 1t is
altogether disgraceful to the American
Press. We have not seen so ill-looking
a pamphlet, for at least a dozen years.
Otis, Broaders & Co. are the agents in
this city.— Boston Daily Advocate.

Quite & Puf. Hit him again Blue
-Jacket.

-

BLUNDERS.

The Irish blunderis sui generis; and
it is not only of a class by itself but i is
of the best class. It always puzzles,
which mere clownishness does not; but
it always amuses by its oddity, its novelty
and its humor. Of this order was the
exclamation of the Irish gentleman who,
on getting a ten-pound prize in the lotte-
ry, and finding that the prize was less

it, cried out, ‘“What luck 1t was that I
did not get the 20,000{: I wust have
been entirely ruined !I" .

An oraror in the Irish House of Com-
mons, was -lescribiug the inordinate love
of praise which characterised an oppo-
nent: *“The honorable Member,” said he,
is so fond of being praised, that I really
believe he woull be content to give up
the ghost, if it were but to look up and
read the stone-cutter’'s puff on his grave.”

“Contempt of money!” was the ex-
gressim of another. “The honorable
Iember professes to play the philoso-
pher. I can assure you, Mr, Speaker,

¢ but
d}swim, thece i Mot a

..
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and horse went over

\ "i:: in_the ‘mid-
is nmkln&?;:m c&:

eouniry. “But.I cannot ewim.” ' lien,

5 uur honor, the only safe way that I know | R
you get out of your

of is, as. soon as
depth, to walk back again.”

lord to his tenant, “we go into Chancery;
and out of Chancery neither of us will

into neither, the cne nor: the other: so
let us go toa reference,” said the tenant;
“and if the reference_doer not satisfly us,
let the matter be settled, as usnal, by an
umpire.” “Well, be it so, but on this
imndilion," said the mau of wealth, “that,
if he cannot make a decision, we shall
have umpires on both sides.”

A caLE oN THE LAkEs.—On the night
of Tharsday, and the morning of Friday
last, Lake Ontario was visited by one
of the most viclent gales of wind that
have been remembered for many years

any lives having been lost; but the loss
of property, in
Kingston has been very considerable.
The Cleveland Herald of the 25th ult.
states that a violent storm had been
raging there for the last 4% hours. The
uyahoga river. which empilies tato the
lake at that place, was begiuning to over-
flow the flai grounds, and was still rising.
The wind blew a gate during that diy:
and the Herald of the following duy, |
states as one of its effects, that the

bound from Buffalo to Detroit, was ashore |
just west of the piers. She had grounded
in the attempt to enter the barbor, after
riding out the gale for 2¢ hours. The
Jenny was laden with merchandise; and
it was expected she would be got off with-
out material injury. A breach had also
occurred in the Ohio Canal, between|
Massillon and Canal Dover, in conse- |
quence of the storm; but to what extent,
was not ascertained,

The most popular topie of discussion at
the north, appears at present to be animal
magnetism. It has grown to be quite a|

that if there is any one office that glitters
in the eyes of the hunorable Member, it
is that of a purse-bearer; a pension is a
compendium of all the cardinal virtues.
All his statesmanship is comprehended in
the art of taxing; and for good, better, and
best, in the scale of human nature, he
invariably reads pence, shillings and
pounds. 1 verily believe,” exclaimed the

rage among all rlasses: Men, even of
high respectability for rank in society,
and talent, have taken hold of it with en-
thusiasm, an: are running mad with its
willl doctrines. Among the 1est Colunel
| Stone Who has fizured econspiénonsly as
a journalist and book-maker, has lately |
caome forth the avowed champion of this’
ridienlods humbag. He has gone so far

oralor, rising to the height of his concep-|as to write a pamphlet, giving a minute
tion, “that if the honorable gentieman/account of the system; and vindicating its

were an undertaker, it would bé the de-!
light of his heart to see all mankind|
seized with a common mortality, that he
might have the benefit of the general
burial, and provide scarfs and hat-bands
for the survivors.”  ° »

The answer of one of the officers of
the British brigade to the French King
after an action, was long a source of
amusement. in I'rance, and is still an
record as an instance of the pregnant
brusquerie of the sons of St* Patrick.
The King, in portioning out his royal

raise, observed that one of the regiments
Ead behaved with great gallantry, *“as
was cvident from the number of its woun-
ded.” ‘““Yes, your Majesty,” said the
impatient and gallant Major, jealous for
the honor of his own baltalfiun, “they
behaved well; but I may take leave to say,
we behaved better; they might have had
many wounded, and no blame to them;
but we were all killed 7’*

This talent goes through all ranks.
We remember to have heard a woman,
who was scolding her brats for some
pranks, exclaim, “Well, you two little
villians, if I can make nothing of you,
as sure as I live 1 will tell both your
Jathers I

pretensions to popular belief. ‘Whether
his zeal in 1énding himself to the propn-
gation of this imposture, arise from the
delusions of error, or the mania of bnok-
making, seems to be a mooted question
among his cotemporaries of the north.|
Whatever be his motives, the tendency
of his efforts to promote the spread of
this ‘error must be vicions, and justly

public.—Glabe.

WAR oN THE FRONTIER oF Missounrt.—
We learn from a gentleman direct from
the upper Missouri counties, sone further
particulars in relation to the further ap-

dians on our border. These Indians are
séttled on a tract of land which adjoins
our western state line, and lately have
moved down upon the line. They are
represented to be in a very destitute and

the settlers to assuage their hunger. Itis
alleged, that they have crossed the line.
From these allegations, orders have been
issued to drive them from the state line,
and our informant says, that 6n Wednes-

of Maj. Gen.
from Jackson and Sahne codntiés, were

“My Lord,’ said a fellow condemned

ask of your Lordshipis; that I shall not
be hanged on a Friday: * Why 1" asked
the judge, in surprise.
the answer, “it is alwa
ty unlucky day!” !

“Never be critical npon the ladies,”
was the maxim of an old Irish peer, re-
markable for his homage to the sex; “the
only way in the world that a true gentle-
man ever will attempt to look at the faults
of.a pretty woman is to shut his eyes.”

On the late importation of the colored
and figured French nightcaps, an Irish
Baronet,” who had mado a purchase of
half-a.dozen of different patterns in Bond-
street, was asked what ne meant to do
Wwith so many? “Why, (o be sure, wear
them all lf I see wﬁirh I like best”
-‘Whall in the dark 7’ «No; I sleep
with a Jight in the room.” ¢ But how
does that clear up the matter, if you are
once asleep!” “Oh, the elearest thing
in the world: from the cradle I had o
habit of sleeping with my eyes open.”

“Is there any ford here? asked an
English “tourist who came suddenly 1o a
fall stop before one of the tittle mountain
torrends of the wost of Ireland.

ys counted a migh-

‘“Because,” was|

" Oh’ i

to set out for the scction where the Indi-
to be hanged for sheep-stealing, *all Iians are encamped.

f of Jen. Lucas to induce the Indians to

It was the purpose

remove peaceably if he could, but forei-
bly if necessary.—S?¢. Louis Rep.

An accident ofa very gingular and dis-
tresding nature, pccurred.in this city on
Tuesday morning last. Mr. Joel Hall, a
very industrions aml sober man, in the
employ of Messrs. D. & G. Bush, while
carting a load of wood, placed his little
child, about four years of age, in the
back part of the cart behmd the wood.
After arriving at the jiace whére it was
to be delivered, he met wich 4n acquain-
tance, nnd engaging in conversation, cap-
cized the wood npon the child, entirely
forgetting that he hsd pleced it in ‘such a
dangerous situation. The <hild was so
much injured as to occasion its death ina
few minutes afier it was vonveyed home,
and the feeling of the father must have
been distressing in the exweme.—Penn.

A memorial from one hundred and thir-
ty-nine ladies of East Tenngssce prays
the Legislature that the tide of grief and

intemperance ‘may be siayed by legisla-
Lmrc enaciments.
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“If we go‘to law,” said a wealthy land-

ever get till we get into our graves.”—
“I am of the same opinion; I want to get

past. No accounts have reached us of)

the neighborhoed of,

Be i therstore—
Schooner, E. Jenay, of Mount l‘lemus.l'

| Resolved, That we most s‘incercl_v,', syms=

merils ¢ondemnidtion at the hands of the|

prehended difficulties with the Osage In-|

starving condition, and on several occa-|
sions, have Killed the cows and hogs of

day last, the troops undar the command!
ucas and Br. Gen. Almond,

sorrow caused by the dreadful secourge of

the

[:

all;
L.

-been ox :
5 -'a m’ 4
ise, and J, L.
oclielle, were appointed a Committeg to
draft a Preamble and Resolutions ‘siihd
to the vceasion,
tirewent, they ‘'made the following
"REPORT,

That our hearts are filled with the ‘most
harrowing reflections, ai the no longer
doubtful fate of our esteemed townsman
JAMES 8. SPROTT. It having pleased
Him who *‘guides the tempest, and whose
throhe is on the deep,” to take from ‘us
one so much and so deservedly beloved,
we feel ourselves coustraingd to offer shis
tribute uf respect, at once prompted by
our feelings and approved by time. The
brave, the noble, the generous, the high
minded Serorr is no more! What heart
that knew him does not swell with emo-
tions of regrel vt these melancholy tidings?
| When, in the course of events, there falls
among us one who sses unly the or-
dinary atrributes of humanity, sorrow and
lamentation is carried ounly into a narrow
circle; but when one who happily blended
the courte.us gentleman, the ‘candid and
| true-hearted friend, with the upright ‘and
virtuous eitizens, is wrn away, distant
‘from friends and home, surrounded only
by straagers and the howling tempest,
the deepest and most painful interest per.
vades a widesspread circle. Such was,
and aweh has been the fate of our friend.
The sywpathies of an entire community
descend with him 10 his watery gravel—

Resoirved, Thay we regard with feelings
of the deepest and most heartfelt regret,
the decease of our highly esteemed friend
James S. Sprotr.

pathize with those relations and friends
from whoin he has been so suddenly torn,

Resolved, That asas expression of our
respect and grief for his ioss, we wear the
usual badge of mourning for thirty days.

Resclved, That a copy of these Reso-
lutions be forwarded to the parents of the
deceased; and a letier of condolence be
written by the ubove committee, to accom-
pany the same,

Resolved, That the above Resolutions
be published in the Lowndes County Ob-
server and Montgomery Advertiser, with
the request that they should be copied in
the Camiden Caouricr,

DAVID GORDON, Chairman.

W. D. Greenwoop, Secretary.

After o fety moments re-|

ter from Capt. Mose

1

that on the 19th, only ‘10,

out of . the .arhole number survived.—
mlf. Mo# L \ b -
‘rum- -

High in the mountain home, *mid mists and clouds
Coluinbia’s Genita sat; in waiting“crowds,
Around her throns, her chosen spirits ‘were—

The winds their coursers, ahd their'car tho air.

On either 'side wero placed in fit array :

The mystic symbols of her mighty sway; 3
The Eagle perobed upon her judgment seat,

The horn of plenty rested at her fiet—

In her right hand-theolive branch she boré,

And on her speatthe cap of freedom wore,
Ranged on her loft were -ymbb,lloflhallnﬁ)-
The drum, the clarion trump and shully fife;
AWhilst o’er the scene, upon that mountain cloud,
"The starry banner floated free and proud,

*T'was thus the Genius sat—when lo! ‘in viow,

A wpirit messonger arrived, and flow .
Strait-to his mistress’ fcet and there he said

His tale of carnage, wo and honor dread. Y
That tale he brought from the far Southern land,
Uprose the genius then—with passion pale,
And wild witlf grief, she told-thismounful tale:

From Tampa's wild and wave-worn shoto,
And o'er that dreary desert.land,
There moved a small, but gallant corps,
_ A dauntless and devoted band.
Onward thoy moved in finh array,
The savage wilderness to tread—
Danger and death beset the way,
Yet onwand, onward, still they sped.
Within the loader’s breast there burned
A flame of chivalry as bright
As ever tide of battle turned,
Or fired the soul of errant night.
The dusky forms of savage focs,
Lurk’d round them as they marched by day,
And round them num’rous night-fires rose;
When darkess checred their weary way.
The Withlacoocliee now is pass’d— |
. The tangled hammocks dense and dark—
Each heart throbs high, each pulse beats fast—
Fort King must soon be reach’d. Hark! hark!
A rifle’s shrilly crack is there,
And then a long-drawn piercing yoll
Came thrilling on the forest air,
Like shriek of tortured fiend from hell,
One moment more—and rifles flas’d
From out the grass—from cvery pine,
Thoe gallant Dade his charger dash’d
Fast to the front, and cheer'd his line,
Another moment and he's down—
The charger and the chief are slain;
And messengers of death flew round,

-

New<paPAER PuBLisneErs.—The Editor
of the Wheeling ‘Times has the following
just and feeling remarks, upon the sub-;
Jject of newspaper publishing, which cer-!
tainly ‘contains *more truth that puetry.”
The mania refered«to has extensively pre-
vailed in ovr gooldly city, and hundreds]
have become its victims, who will bitterly
repent that they ever sought the fame of
being publishers of newspapers. Hear
what he says upon the subject: *“There
is a mania for publishing newspdpers in
this world of ours, that is more fatal than
' the small pox, the cholera, or the yellow
fever. Ninety in a hundred meet their
destruction in it: yet, as fast as one dies
{another takes his place. gets innoculated
| with the writing fever, thinks of gold and
glory, turns newspaper publisher, drags
lon a miserable life, half fed, half cluthed,l
toils day and night, heart-sick and weary;!
the public slave, yet wielding an engine|
which, properly restricted, would move:
the world, or make its inhabitants trem- |
ble. |

““The press cannot be free or useful
while itis trammelled with poverty and
dogged with duns.  So situated, it will, it
must be, at the back of every whipper-
snmapper who has money enough to keep
the printer's soul and body together.—|
This state of things will not do. We.
move that the printers of the-United
States divide off in halves, and ** jeff” 1o
se¢ wiich shall go to digging ditches ur
picking stone coal for a living. It would
improve the situation of both halves
mightily. We look upon every new pa-
per that is siarted, very much as we do!
upon every new murder that is commit-
ted. We think there is another man lost|
to every thing usefu), lost to himself, lost
to the world, and doomed to a purgatory
from which salt cannot sive him. We
think that the last days of that man will
be wore than the first!—but all must live
and learn. We have become a little har-
dened to the business, but if we had life to
go over again, we should rather adopt the
trade of fishing with minnows with a pin
hook, than that of publishing a paper in
the United States.”

NoT waxTED.— I'he late eccentric John
Randolph, begiieathed Thomas Hart Ben
ton a pair of pistols in his last will and
testament. Col. Benton has declired the
bequest. His difficalty with Andrew
Jackson was scitled years since.—Cleve-
land (Ohio) Heyald.

We sec it stated in a Tennessee paper,
that a company went to tho house of o
horse thief, io Weakly county, a few nights
0go, to arrest him; and, to prevent disco-
very the company tied their horses a shor

Fast as fall storms of summer rain.
Now furious grew the desp'rato fight,
And well each soldier made his stand—
Ol! it was a great and glorious sight,
The prowess of that little hand. L
They waver'd not, though countless foes
Their deadly fire upon them pourd;
hoy waverd not, though round them rose
. The fiendish yells of that wild horde;
But reckless of the battle’s storm—
The bullet.shower that round them foll.—
Though every tree had found its form—
Its dusky form and savage yoll,—
They hurled defiance back again,
In echoing thunders of the fight;
Oh! they were bold and desperate men,
Whom foes might slay, bnt could not fright.
And well they aim'd their answering fire
Upon the savage monsters thére;
Hurrah! they feel it and retire—
And wav'ring now the red men arc;
Hurrah! hurrah! on ev'ry side—
Those Indian-men their fires slack,
Hurrah! 'tis changed—that battle’s tide—
The savages are falling back.
Dear was that triumph as 'twas vain,
And short.lived too, asit was dear.—
Two-thirds of the small force were slain.—
Again'tlm savages appear.
And ranging now in circle wide, i
The heathen monsters take their stand,
And pour their fires from every side
Upon that little wasted band, i
Who still undaunted keep their ground.
Though then their ranks, their monus so slight,
Fenced with imperfect bullworks ronnd—
_ Yetstill they join th' unequal fight. i
*“Where were thy bolts, great God of Heaven?
Why flow they not to save the brave?
Were not thine armed angels given
The tatk that little band to save?
Oh! were they not commissioned then
To execute thy vengeance dire
Upon those wild and heathen men?—
To scathe them with thy lightning firc?
Ala8! wlas! no aid came nigh,
And hope from man or Heaven was past;
Unvanquished still thoso freemen dic,
Defiance breathing to the last,
*Tis dono—the last sad act, is o’6r
Which closed that bloody tragedy;
But tothe last each soldier boro
Thé bearing of the bravo and free.” -
The Genius ceased—and solemn was the wail
With which her minions chorus’d that sad talo;
Wild wero thoir answering cries of grief and wo,
And deop toned wasdtheir sympatliefié glow,
Again the genius rais’d her hand on high—-
Woak was her voice and tearful was hér oyo:
“Go pluck that flaunting banner down,” she said,
**And should its folks in sables of the dead,
Striko the deep drum in numbers sad and slow,
And let thefife's shrill notes accordant flow;
Give to the trumpet will and mournful breath,

*

distance off, and crept up to the howse

And round the frecman’s snddest dirge of death.”
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e ofrcumstances conneg-
ok of the unfortunate,

| ¢ @ badly  managed steam
Dl oapeintien :.‘Ew;m{x would ack the
favor of ‘an i on inyour pa We

Adollowing brief narrative e s qitlenlp

high eﬂ' racier svhich, both the'boat and "'
Captain White sustained in New ¥ork.—
She was ¢ of as being syperior in
; .ou “the coast: as having
o skilial, experienced, and temperate Cap-
tain, and possessing accommodations of
the highest order. ‘These remarks wero
correct to a certain extent as far &s’splen-
dor and speed were concerned, . and no
farther, which will be scen before [ close.
With these recommondations, I was in-
duced to go aboard of her in preference
to any other conveyance, and I found it
‘universally the case ivith the utherpas-
ers.

We lefi New York at 4 o’clock, on Sa-
turday evening, Oct. Tth. The day had
been warm and calm, and there was eve-
ry prospectof good weather forsome days
alter. As we w'e'fe'abou't;_'lcaving l?;o
wharf, our friends eongratuiated us upon
the prospect of a pleasant voyage; and
to use their expressions, *“What a pleas-
ant time yon will have,” “Such charmin
evenings,” (thcre was a moon) “O,
wish I were going with you,” and the
like ¢xpressions. \%a had sailed about 18
‘miles, when from some unknown cause,
the Captain got off his track, and run
aground, where we were obliged to re-
main about six hours. But this did not
dishearten or térrify us, as most of the
passengers were accustomed to travelling,
and expected to meet with mishaps and in-
convenience, and were all engaged in dif-
ferent amusements as if nothing had hap-
pet.ed, save ‘occasionally to embark on the
Pprobability of this oversight of the Cap-
tain injuring the  réputation of the boat.

The next morning, (Sunday, Oct. 8,))
there was a very little wind, but a very
heavy sea, which plainly betokened a
storm not far off. About 10" o’clock the
wind commenced blowing and kept in-
ercasing till Monday next, (Oct. 9) At 3
o’c¢loeck on Sunday afiernoon, it was diffi-
cult to get about the boat, and a good
share of the pnssengers began to exper-
ience the disagrecableness of sea-sickness,
myself for one, and were obiged to re-
main in berths. About 1 o'clock on Mon-
day morning we were off Cape Hatteras,
and so vivlent had the storm become, the
m: 5t of the passengers went upon deck;
the more timid were much frightencd;
some suggested making for land, while
others were for waiting till day-light, in
the vain hope of an abatement of the
storm. The dawn came, but vnly gave
us a more visible view of our awiul situa-
tion—hourror and dismay were depicted in
every countenance. But little was said by
the passengers—all wore lonyg faces.  The
ladies, about 40 in number, intelligent,
interesting, and Veautiful ladies too, many
of them quite sick: and how and then a
tear would drop from some poor mother’s
eye, as she looked upon her child with a
mother’s fondiiess.  About 12, the kitch-
en door was broken in by a wave, and
many things washed out; the water was
sometimes a foot deep in the lower deck,
and it was diflicult to open or shut any of
the doors in the boat. About 3 o'clock
on Moniduy afternoon the engine ceased
its operation, the water having extinguish-
ed the fire, and we were léft with nothing
but our sail to move us along. There
were two old, experienced sen caplains
aboard, Captain Salter, and Capt Hill—
they, tbo, began to be restless, and cx-
pressed their alarm. They also began to
give dircctions to the passengers, in case,
they should be run aground. Thus, of
course, added fFesh poignancy to our
alarn's, especially to the females,—tears
flowed more abundantly—wives clung clo-
ser to their husbands—misses and lads
wept louder—men grew more sad.

.. About 4 o’clock, the 1st mate, Mr. Ma-
thews, I believe, went to Capt. Salter and
said ““I an sorry to say it, but Capt. White
is drunk!! and if you have any mercy on
yourself or the passengers, do go up, and
take the command.” Capt. Salter went
up to Capt. Wihite, and found him sitting
in ‘his chair, with his head leaned back,
asleep from intozication!! Capt. Salter
addressed him and took the command, and
divected a sailor to watch him to prevent
his rotling into the sea, and made for
fand as fast as possible. Just then; Capt.
Hill discovered that the boat was leaking
very fast, and immediately he ordered all
hands, passengers and all, to bailing wa-
ter. He encouraged us of safety if we
could keep her free of water, and all la-
bored to the utmost of their sirength—
and even some of the ladies worked to the
last passing buckets. About 12 o’clock
on Monday night, Capt, Salfer discovered
Ocracoke Light-house, and by the break- -
ers, found that land was near. As soou
as the ery of land was heard, all dropped
their buc{eu and rushed to the deck, and
the boat immediately filled and grounded,
about half a mile fromshore. The ladies
wer#é then, all in the saloon, or dining
¢abin —they were called forward, and
each man, as is natlural took his own course
for his safety—some immediutely jumped
overboard—but most ran up on ta the
wheel-house, and the highest parts of (he
boat. Then it was thatthe horrors of a
ship-wreck were witnessed—then it was
that we heard the dying egonies of a wife
—then we licard fntﬁor ery to his child—




